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“She	did.	The	mother	whale,	Arviq,	lifted	me	up.”		“Yes,	she	did.	Now	you	tell	her	‘thank	you,’	too.	For	fishing	you	out	the	bay,”	Aunt	Rosie	repeated.		Josy	wondered	how	to	do	that.	“How	do	you	say	it?	In	Seal	language?”	“You	can	just	say	it	in	English.	Call	it	out	so	she	hears	you.”	“But	she	likes	your	language.”	“Then	you	can	say,	‘Qujannamiik.’	That	means,	‘thank	you.’	”	“Who-yanna-mick,”	Josy	repeated.		Aunt	Rosie	smiled.	“That’ll	be	just	fine.	You	might	toss	a	plain	‘thank	you’	in	there,	in	case	she	don't	understand	your	Inuktitut.”	She	laughed,	and	her	face	was	all	kind	laughter	wrinkles	and	smiles.			“Qoo-yan-na-mee-ick,”	Elise	said	carefully	and	Josy	repeated	it	again.	Better.	He	would	remember	the	selkie	boy	who	had	laughed	at	him:	“Hwee!	Hwee!	Hwee!”	and	cut	him	free	with	a	single	slice	of	his	own	bait	knife.	Or	maybe	he	had	dreamed	the	selkie,	and	that	laugh	had	been	the	whales	talking.	But	with	his	own	eyes	he	had	seen	the	little	boy	with	nostrils	that	closed	like	a	seal’s.	Whatever.		“Qoo-yan-na-mee-ick,	Whale	Momma!”	he	called	out,	loud	and	clear,	as	both	the	whales	breached	again.	“Thank	you!”		—	END	—	NOTE	and	CAUTION:	If	you	see	an	entangled	whale	or	seal,	DON'T	approach	it!		Call	877-767-9425	(877-SOS-WHALE)	or	hail	the	U.S.	Coast	Guard	at	VHF	Channel	16.	Entangled	sea	mammals	are	unpredictable	and	potentially	dangerous	for	would-be	rescuers	and	themselves.			Stay	a	minimum	of	100	yards	away.	Prompt	reporting	of	injured,	entangled	and	ship-struck	whales	is	the	best	way	to	help	the	distressed	animal.			If	you	are	able	to	safely	do	so,	stay	near	the	animal	until	trained	help	arrives.			 	 	 —	National	Oceanic	and	Atmospheric	Administration	
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